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My telephone rang three times. | swallowed last sip of first glass of wine and answered. 

- Hello. 

- Hi, Robert.. 

It was a woman. A woman | knew very well. 

- It's me, Page. - Her voice was quiet. She was always introducing herself on the phone only by her surname. 
- Hi, dear. What's up? 


- Robert, do you have plans for the evening? 


| looked around, looking at three new records | bought earlier today and planned to listen to, at just opened 
bottle of fine red wine and | said: 


- Not really. Nothing that you cannot join me at. And do you? 
She sighed slowly. 

- Well, | was wondering if | can drop by. 

- Of course you can. You need to talk or just company? 

- Just company. 

- Im fine with it. When you'll come by? 

- Soon - she said and hung up. 


| was a little worried, because she sounded a bit depressed. And | knew that she had some perturbations in her 


life recently. 
She was Jimmy's younger sister, Patti. 


Sometimes she reminded me of a small, wild animal. Usually shy, but able to bite painfully. Her bright and vivid 
intelligence was her most dangerous weapon It wasn't easy to tame her. Usually she didn't talk too much, she 
was rather quiet person, an introvert. But somehow | found a way to her. We befriended years ago, when she 
was a very young kid. | managed to break a wall that she built around her. She was so fragile that | had to 
protect her. | felt that | had to. Especially that she didn't have much support from Jimmy. She trusted me. 


We fell in love. Well, at least she did. | was too stupid to see what was going on But | got a big crush on her, 
for sure. On such a kid 
It was highly impropriate and dangerous then Even criminal, considering her then age. It could even destroy my 


marriage and friendship between Jimmy and myself, not to mention our band. 
But we manage to do it ourselves, as time shown. 


Some time passed. Patti and | stayed in touch, but didn't see each other too often. And right there, yesterday, 


| saw her in a restaurant. 


| hardly recognized her. She was sitting at the table with Roger Taylor and Brian May of Queen. | didn't even 
know that she knew them so well. They ate something and laughed. She must have dyed her hair red or, 
actually, to the colour of fresh chestnut. So, at first, | spotted Roger and Brian. Then | took a look at a red- 


haired girl who sat with back to the entrance. She turned her face to me when | approached. That was a 


surprise! | drowned once again in her grass-green eyes. 

They invited me to their table. We sat there for an hour or so, having fun. But since | joined them she was 
rather quiet. | was trying to bring her into conversation, but she was replying shortly, although polite. And she 
seemed to pay more attention to Roger than to me. Was | ok with it? Well, not quite, I'd say. 

The Queen guys seemed to not notice her quietness. She was talking from time to time, at least. | ate my 
dinner and drank something, but before | finished, she said goodbye to us. The three of us were in the middle 


of conversation, so | couldn't and didn't want to leave, so she left and we stayed for a while. 


And now, a day later, she said she will come to my house. It wasn't a frequent situation For some reason, | 
felt.. an excitement. 


| didn't know when to expect her, so | poured myself another glass of wine and opened a book. 


By the end of the bottle | heard a knocking at the door. She knew where to enter on my property not using an 
entry phone. One day | showed her how to do it. So, there she was, right behind my front door. 


| opened. 


She looked like a Viking girl. Her red hair was braided in complicated way. Some of them were left loose, wavy 


and shining. She wore long, brown, suede coat and brown boots. Some kind of long skirt was visible from under 


the coat. 

| let her in. When she passed me by, | smelled a flower scent of her hair. 

- Would you like some wine? - | asked and took a coat from her. 

- Yes, please. A red one? - she muttered looking around. 

- Whatever you like. | bought a red one, but if you prefer white.. 

- Red will be fine. A new rug 

- You weren't here for some time.. No, not really new, but you didn't see it yet. 
- Looks good here. 

- Thanks, dear. - | handed her a glass. 


| noticed that she wore bracelets - leather and silver. | gave her one of those silver ones years ago. It used to 


be mine, but it was too tight, so | gave it her. She loved it, so | was happy. | didn't realize that she still had it. 


She tasted wine and unexpectedly kissed me on a cheek. 

- | love it. Thank you. What have you been doing? 

| awoke from amazement after this short kiss and fed the fire in a fireplace. 

- Not much. | was reading a bit. | bought new records. Would you like to listen with me? 

She nodded and cuddled up on my coach with glass in a hand. | opened the first of the new records and sat on 
her side. She closed her eyes and rest head on a headrest. | thought that she fell asleep, but no. She was 
sipping her wine slowly 

- No talk..? - | tried. 

- No - she said. | didn't push and took care on changing records and pouring wine. 

Delicate blush came on her cheeks as wine warmed her and as the music was caressing her ear. She took off 
blouse and | noticed that she didn't wear a bra. 

Shit... | couldn't focus on music anymore. Under the blouse she had only thin sleeveless shirt and | could easily 
see the shape of her sweet breasts. | recalled immediately how it was to caress them. | was trying to stop 
myself from thinking about it, but | couldn't. | saw her nipples through the fabric. 

- Are you hungry, Patti? - | cleared my throat. 

- Do you have mangos, Robert? 

Shit. Mangos?? 

- | don't think so, dear.. Apricots, perhaps. You want some? 

She smiled and looked at me with a bit hazy eyes. Was she drunk? Maybe a bit. | brought her apricots. 

- Can you catch some blues radio station, Rob? | feel like listen to the blues.. 

Yes, | managed to find a station playing blues. 

She stood up and stretched, swaying a little on her feet. | wanted to embrace and take her to my bedroom. 
She was so tempting while drunk. | was watching her when she found two candlesticks on a drawer and was 
looking around for matches. Dim light was wandering on her lovely curved body. | recalled the soft touch of 
her skin, its scent and taste. She lit the candles and put out the electric light: 


- | love when we are not talking, just enjoying ourselves - she said, giving me next bottle to uncork. 


- Me too, but | love our conversations as well. Do you remember how we used to sit whole nights talking and 


listening to the music back then, in Zep years? 

- Of course, how could | forget? | felt so special. You, an adult, intelligent guy was wasting his time for me. 
- | never thought about it as a wasting of time, Patti. You know that | always enjoyed your company. And 
never consider you a child. Even if | should, actually. You were so young, when we.. = | took a sip of wine and 


another one. 


- Oh, stop it. You can't always say that. | wasn't a child anymore when | started to work with tech guys, 


believe me. 
- Mentally, no, but physically... 


Dear god, she approached me again and looked straight into my yes. She looked exactly like pissed off Jimmy 
used to look. 


- Stop it, Robert. - She put her hot palm on my cheek. - Come, sit with me on a couch, please. | want to enjoy 


the music with you, will you? 

We took a bowl with apricots with us, on the coach. It was so strange to sit there with her head on my 
shoulder, drinking semi sweet wine and eating juicy fruits. Late night, mood music and candle light made this 
situation almost intimate. | embraced her. Skin on her bare arm was as delicate as | remembered. As | was 
petting her, goosebumps showed up. Her red hair was tickling my neck nicely. 

- Will you took out the stones from apricots for me? - | asked her. 

She did. She was feeding me with it, | was petting her. As she was turned to me with her back, she didn't see 
my face. So she was passing me fruits not looking. It was my job to manage put it into my mouth. While fruit 


was in my mouth already, | was licking her fingers, which was causing her giggle. 


Finally, she missed. Part of the fruit crushed on my face, juice ran down my face. When | complained jokingly, 


she turned her face to me and smiled. 
- Gosh, let me help you with it - she said. 


She turned her body to me, face to face and started to trace the juice with her finger. Then she licked it off 


from it and collected some more of the juice again. 
- Mmmm.. it's so sweet.. | love.. apricots - she murmured and licked my lip. 
| was like petrified 


- Shit, I'm drunk, Robert.. - she whispered between kisses. She tasted so lovely. 


- Me too - | admitted honestly, pushing her closer to my body. She was hot. 
= | want to lick this juice off from you.. 


Her tongue was everywhere. In my mouth, on my lips, around my ear lobe. | heard her heavy breath, it was 
turning me on. Her sticky fingers were unbuttoning my shirt impatiently. Moment later she sucked up to my 
chest, kissing and licking. She was driving me crazy. | felt | was getting hard. She must felt that too, because 
she started to rub her body against my growing bulge, half lying on me, with legs on both sides of my body. 
There was something primal in those moves. She was moaning quietly with closed eyes. Her fingers now 
entangled in my hair were massaging me. | didn't know how she was doing this, but | clearly felt strange feeling 


going down from my head to the lowest parts of my back, strangely relaxing and stimulating at the same time. 


| got rid of my shirt and helped her to take off hers. Beautiful, full breasts were waiting for caresses. | closed 
them in my hands, rubbing jutting nipples. Her breath became hoarse. 


Patti crawled down my body and started to unbutton my trousers. It was thrilling. | remembered very well 
that she was giving an excellent blow job. She was really skilled. When she licked me for the first time, it was 
me, who was moaning. | had a fistful of her hair, trying to take control over this crazy, passionate girl, who 


was causing so much pleasure to me. To no much avail. She was unstoppable. Not that | wanted her to stop! 


To my surprise, she stopped unexpectedly herself and pulled her skirt up. Underneath she was naked! My 
sweet Viking girl. 


In a blink of an eye she clung to my naked cock and started to rub her delicate body against it. | grab her 
waist and tried to sit her on me, but she didn't let me. She was rubbing herself against me as long as she felt 


an orgasm. A loud cry came out of her throat. | saw swollen veins on her neck 


| didn't waste time. | laid her on her back and sucked up to her pulsing, hot and very wet pussy to drink all the 
juices. My tongue was crushing and teasing her clit. She came for the second time a few minutes later. But it 
wasn't enough, obviously. After minute or two, when | was wondering how should | convince her to let me to 
fuck her, she as if woke up and pushed me again on a couch. When | leant my back against it, she sat on me 


once again. 


This time she let me to enter her sweet hole. 
At the beginning slowly, she sped up and was riding me in a steady rhythm. We matched so perfect... | forgot 
about it. She was tight, but able to take my whole length inside. It was a heavenly feeling. 


-Suck me.. hard - she whispered, giving me her nipple to mouth. She was panting as if she ran a marathon 


Our bodies were wet from sweat, but | found it very sexy. Her skin was glistering in a dim light. 


- Oh yes, Robert.. - she moaned as | was sucking her breasts and kissing her neck - Oh, yes, just like that, 
please, please.. - She went berserk. 


| wanted to fuck her even harder, but | was scared that | could hurt her. Finally, | felt strong contractions. She 


was holding me in a strong grip, down there. 

My semen exploded in her like a geyser. And she came for the third time. 

We were lying exhausted for a long while. She was playing with hair on my chest. 
- | missed that - | whispered. 


- Me too. You're the best lover I've ever had. You know my body so well, you are guessing my needs. Some 


people have pen friends, | have a penis friend - she giggled. 
- Well, | hope that I'm something more for you than just a penis, dear. - | said a bit hurt, | must say. 

She raised her head and looked into my eyes. 

- Im afraid you never really understood who you are for me. And | can't explain it to you. 

- Tell me. - | hugged her stronger, but she freed herself from my embrace and sat on me again 

- No talk today, Robert. Just fuck 

| didn't push her. | didn't want to be a pain in the ass. Besides, the idea of holding her in my arms a bit longer 
was too tempting to waste the opportunity. | felt that | must rethink my feelings to her. Suddenly | realized 
that | need her to be around, that | want to toke care of her, to share life with her. 


Shit, what was | thinking of? 


Something was biting her, it was too obvious, but | didn't have a chance to ask her. | didn't realize that she 
was already struggling with drug addition 


That night | took her to my bedroom and we made love again. 


When | woke up near noon, she was already gore. Only her sweet scent left on my towel in bathroom, where 
she took a shower before she left. 


